SOCIAL   LIFE   IN   PERSIA
when in a few minutes they took it into their heads
to move on, thinking, no doubt, that they had paid
great honour to the Feringhis by this exhibition for
their special benefit. After this experience I felt
there certainly was no longer any need for fear, and
since then we have all ridden and walked quite freely
in and through the bazaars. Only once was I spat
upon in Persia, and that was in Yezd.
Persians have often been called the Frenchmen
of the East. They certainly are a most courteous
and polite people, outwardly at all events, and are
masters in the art of paying compliments to one
another. But to a novice it is no light matter to
know just the right amount of flattery to deal out,
as it is almost as bad a mistake to give any one a
great deal too much flattery as not to give him
enough. The art lies in knowing just what is due
to each person, according to the rank of life he
occupies. When you wish to visit any one it is
not polite to send word to say, " I am coming."
You must couch your message in much more
flowery language, such as, "I want to honour my-
self by coming to see your nobleness." The answer
will be "Bis'millah — Please bring your tashrif
{dignity)." There is great etiquette, too, over the
kalian-smoking and tea-drinking, each one depre-
catingly suggesting that his neighbour should par-
take first and the other declining the honour with a
sweeping bow; but every one knows who is entitled
to the first whiff of the kalian or the first cup of
tea, and no one would dare to think of defrauding
him of his right.	"*~
It seems such a pity that Persians of high class
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